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JOSEPHINE AND HER DOLLS 


CHAPTER I 
My Dolls 


ime there was 
, 9 d Josephine. 
That little girl is me. I always like 


* 


I am going to tell you all about 
9 


my dolls. I have sixteen. Some 
of them are a good deal broken, but 
you can hide the broken parts by 
their clothes and hats. Only three 
are guite whole. Those three are 
Granny (I will tell you why she 
is called Granny, soon), Amy, and 
Dorothy. 

In a minute I will tell you all 
their names, and what is the matter 
with each one—I mean, what legs 
and arms are off. But first I think 
you would like to know how old 
Jam. Iameight. I am an “only” 
child. 

People sometimes say: ‘“* You must 
be lonely, all by yourself.” 

“Ah,” I think to myself, “I am 


neveralone! There are sixteen people 


pat SNS vee & iat A'S ae 


Ree Oe 


in my nursery always besides me.” 

Of course they are people! Grown- 

ups sometimes seem to think that 

dolls are only toys. Just fancy! As 
if Charlie was a. toy! 

But I promised to tell you their 

names, so here they are:— 

. CHARLIE. Pale-blue eyes. Made 
of celluloid. One eye nearly 
washed out. Crack in the head, 
a little hole in his nose, no feet 
and no arms. 

2. Dora. pretty face. Blue 
eyes. Untidy hair. On 
off, and a bit of f fet 

3. CHRISTABEL. Brown eyes. One 
arm off. —— 

4. MarGcaret. Rather staring dark 
eyes, nearly black. Hair only 


stays on with seccotine. Both 
legs off. 

5. Patrick. Dressed in a. sailor 
suit. Made of composition (1 
don’t know what that 1s; but 
the people in the shop said 
‘composition, and won’t break”; 
but he does break, because a 
bit of his head has come off, 
and one foot). 

6. RacHEL. Very pretty. Blue 
eyes. Golden ringlets. Only 
one hand off. 

7. GRANNY. Made of rags. White 
woolly hair, and spectacles over 
her eyes (not real specs., but 
painted on). Now you can 
guess why she is called Granny, 
and I need not tell you. 
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8. Amy. Very light hair. Light- 


blue eyes. Always neat. No 
broken parts. 


9g. Wituiam. Dressed in white jersey 
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Lily 
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14. 


15. 


and white cap. Half a leg off, 
but he can kneel nicely. 
SUNNY Jim. Always smiling. 
The back of his head off. 
Bic TEeppy. Really a bear, but 
he is now a boy. One ear off. 


. LitrLE Teppy. The same as 


Big, only both ears off, and 
an arm. 


. | The two Koreans. ‘They are 


twins, and they came from 

a place called Korea. One 

arm off each. 
Quacky-Jack. A very naughty 
boy. One arm off. 
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16. Dorotuy. Very lovely. Dark 
ringlets. Only one ear off, but 
she won't shut her eyes when 
she lies down, as she used to. 
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CHAPTER II 
Sunny Jim goes to the War 


REALLY wish the dolls had 

never heard about the war. They 
are quite a nuisance now. What 
with Sunny Jim saying he wants to 
enlist, and Dora saying she wants to 
be a Red Cross Nurse, and Charlie 
saying he is Lord Kitchener, there 
is no peace. They will all talk at 
once. 

I think I really must let Sunny 
Jim go to the war. I do not know 
whether the doctor will ‘¢ pass” him 
as the back of his head is all gone, 


before ever a gun or a shell has come 
15 
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near him. But he has sach a pleasant 
face, I think the doctor will say: 
“Yes, certainly he shall go and fight 
for his king and country.” He can 
wear a helmet, and that will hide 
the hole in his head. He will make 
a beautiful soldier. He is tall and 
straight and strong. I will make 
him some khaki clothes, and pin a 
red-white-and-blue rosette on his 
breast, and then he will do. 

He must be well drilled. I think 
all my nursery family shall be drilled; 
it might come in useful. You never 
know. The khaki clothes must be 
pinned; I shan’t have time to sew 
them. (I am afraid a whole suit 

uld be rather difficult to make— 
trousers especially 7 and I can’t work 
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“I am afraid a whole suit would be rat 
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with a thimble yet.) But pins will 
do very well. In war time, every- 
ing Ea a little en so I think 


“Sunny must i a little trunk 
packed. Dora and Christabel can 
help me to pack. Heavy things at 
the bottom of the trunk, such as 
boots, and a few picture-books, just 
to look at between the battles. We 
will put some chocolates inside the 
a a will be such a_ lovely 


d brave just | iden the battle. 
He will be ¢ a to fight many more 


hlsierwiale if he is cheered UP nA a 


y ought to go at the bottom. 
is rather a bother. We 
d the guns and swords 

| Pare! I wish his suit was 
make it for 


aes think SO; ok a: A 


Yes, Nanny has made him a lovely 
coat and trousers. ‘The trousers are 
rather tight—he can’t sit down; but 
that doesn’t matter. He will be 
chiefly standing to fight, and he 
will take them off at night... . 

He has gone now. We all saw 
him off from the window, and waved 
Hage, and then we all cried. F 
looked J/ovely, with his sword kt 
his side (ove sword we sent in a 
parcel, but one we let him take, 
for fear he should meet a German 
in the train or anywhere). 

Dear Sunny Jim! He was often 
very naughty, but we forgive him 
now, for he is gone to fight for 
the safety of the dolls’ house, and 
all other dolls’ houses in the land. 
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“We saw him off, then we all cried” 


CHAPTER III 
The Next Morning 


[LX 7E all miss Sunny fim so 
dreadfully. At breakfast this 
morning, Amy nearly choked over 
her bread - and - milk, because of 
I make everybody have bread- 
and-milk. It is so wholesome for 
them. At least, bread -and- milk 
one morning, and porridge the next 
—in turns. Porridge is wholesome 
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too. I heard Quacky-Jack say once, 
when he thought I wasn’t listening: 
‘All wholesome things are sorrid— 
such as rice crusts, fat on 
meat, and castor oil.” Of course 
I punished him for saying such a 
naughty thing. put hi 
corner for half an bi He is 
quite the naughtiest boy in the 
nursery. He ons naughty. I don’t 
know how it is, but the boys are 
more os . than the 
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“I put him in the corner for half an hour” 
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cloth does get so messy. This 
morning it was Dora. Poor Dora 
is generally in trouble of some kind. 
She looks so untidy. Her frocks 
always come open at the back; her 
hooks and eyes seem to come off 
more than anybody else’s. It must 
be her fault. I can’t scold her, 
because she has such a sweet tace— 
always smiling. But I do wish she 
was neater. Her hair 1s never smooth. 
She generally has to wear a bonnet 
—even in bed. 

I made Dora mop up her own 
milk, to teach her to be more careful 
another time. She smiled all the 
time. She mopped the milk up 
with my hanky. 

After breakfast, of course it 
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“Very handy when I have a bie SSE 


school time. The very little ones 
were put to play on the hearth-rug. 
They are quite safe there, because 
of the fire-guard. It is quite a 
high one, and comes in very handy 
when I have a big  washing-day. 
It dries the clothes beautifully; but 
they drop off sometimes, and always 
inside the fire-guard, of course. 
Well, school was rather sad this 
wieteikiad because ‘ad aval Jim. He 
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tables without a book” 


so many figures. But the fmes 1 
have taught those children 3 times, 
and still they don’t know it! ‘They 
really are a nuisance. 
It won’t do to let 
say they are a nuisance, or she will 
begin to cry again. She uses about 
S1X agen where the other children 
2ac Once Charlie 

is ha an d 4 ery 


Amy hear me 
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him very much. It is a pity he 
squints a little. © You can’t tell 
whether he is looking at you or not. 
But still he is very nice, and some- 
times quite good, although he is a 
boy. He didn’t stay long at the 
head of the class, Lacan he would 
talk, and so he got a bad mark, and 
then William came to the top. 
That made him and Patrick fight, 
which set Amy off crying again. 
Then k 


Rachel dropped her slate and 
it, and altogether there was 


sanas the war, th ey. ike c¢ dri 
than ever. They know rae it may 
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off crying again 


“Set Amy 


‘6 Sie, ae, 


ome in useful if the G 
I put them all up 
the table, leaning against the i 
Not all can stand. Some can kneel, 
1 some sit, and three can 
if they lean, and one can stand with- 
out reaning against — mle I 


That 1S 


ermans come. 


Robin?” Big Teddy pinched Patrick, 
and then looked straight in front of 
him so solemnly, as if he hadn't 
done it, that at first I thought it 
was Charlie; but all the others 
called out that it was Big Teddy. 
I told them that it was very mean 
of them to tell tales of one another, 
and they all hung their heads for 
shame. I made them all turn their 
faces to the wall as a punishment. 


CHAPTER IV 


In the Afternoon 


J ALWAYS take the perambulator 

out when Nanny and I go for 
our walk in the afternoon—I mean, 
when it is fine enough. It 1s a blue 
perambulator, and it has a hood, and 
white frilled cushion covers, and a 


blue-and-gold cover which goes over 
3I 


the children’s knees, and, best of all, 
a little place, near the handle, where 
I keep the parasol. The parasol is 
very pale blue. It is really Amy’s, 
but she lets them all have it in turns. 

To-day it was Dorothy’s turn to 
go out. I dressed her in her little 
straw hat trimmed with rosebuds. 
It is a little small for her really, 
or else it is her face which is rather 
big. Once Aunty said Dorothy 
looked common. I am afraid she 
heard; I know her feelings would 
be dreadfully hurt if she did. Why 
I think she heard is because, when- 
ever I say: ‘“‘ Aunty has come to stay 
here again; would you all like to 
come down to the drawing-room to 
see her?” Dorothy shakes her head. 


I put her pearl necklace round 
her neck, for she can’t bear going 
out without her pearls. (I think 
it was partly the necklace which 
made Aunty call her common; but 
why I can’t think, for Aunty her- 
self wears pearls in the evening when 
she is dressed for dinner.) Dorothy 
asked me not to put her coat on, 
because she wanted people to see 
her new pink frock. She looked 
very nice when we were all ready. 

But a dreadful thing happened. 
We had not been out long, when 
we had to pass a very windy 
corner. Nanny was a little way in 
front, and did not see what was 
happening. ‘The wind blew my hat 
off first, and when I tried to catch 
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it the perambulator was blown right 
over, and out tumbled poor Dorothy, 
of course into a muddy pool. 

But that was not all. At that mo- 
ment a lady came past with a puppy. 
She had been carrying the puppy, 
but just then she put him down to 
have a run, and 
Dorothy and run off 
tween his teeth! I stand and 
Nanny came rushing back. It was 
awful. There was a dreadful com- 
motion. At last the 
Dorothy out of the puppy tn 
we put her at the bottom of the 
perambulator and covered her up 
altogether with the muddy blue-and- 
gold cover, and walked sadly home. 
iserable afternoon. 


if he didn't see 
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“© T screamed” 
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CHAPTER V 
After Tea 


TL SHE bo: boys—Big and Little Teddy, 

. Charlie, Patrick, and Quacky- 
Jack—-were all full of the war spirit 
again. They wouldn't fear of a 
nice game of hospitals, with Dorothy 
wounded and brought in on a 
stretcher. No, it must be the 


war, and nothing else. 
e 


I made up my mind that we must 
make some use of Dorothy. So we 
decided that she should be a wounded 
Belgian, and that Dora and Rachel 
should be Red Cross nurses, and 
the boys could be soldiers. Nanny 
said we had better get Sunny Jim 
out of his box, as he was already 
lressed as a soldier. But of course 
that wouldn’t do. Sunny had gone 
to the war. He couldn’ t come Saale 
in that _o- N shan't see him 


Nanny said: ‘¢ The Germans.” 

So I put Big Teddy, Little Teddy 
and Patrick on one side of the 
hearth-rug, and Quacky-Jack and 
Charlie on the other. The Germans 
had three men and the British two. 
William would have made the num- 
bers even; but we decided yesterday 
that William was to be the German 
Emperor, because of his name. He 
doesn’t like it at all. He got into 
a fearful rage, but still we made 
him. I painted a fierce moustache 
on his face (he is made of rag). 


got on welll, 
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“I painted a fierce moustache on his face” 
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The battle was very fierce, and 
raged greatly, and many were 
wounded and killed. Then the 
Red Cross nurses walked bravely on 
to the field of battle, and waved a 
white flag, and everybody stopped 
fighting; and they said to the 
Emperor: ‘Please, Sire, may we 
take the wounded away and nurse 
them?” And he said: ‘Yes, you 
may.” And they did. 


“Tr took a long time to get the hospital ready” 


CHAPTER VI 
The Next Morning 
(In the Hospital) 


VY JILLIAM begged so hard not 
to be the German Emperor 
any more that I said he might be 
the doctor in the hospital, at any 
rate for this morning. 

‘But, mind, William,” I said, 
‘“‘you must be the Emperor quite 
cheerfully again when I want you 
* if I let you be the doctor this 


had four beds all 1 
boxes, which Mother buys her note- 
paper in. My hankies were counter- 
panes, and bits of flannel blankets. 


_ didn’t have any sheets. I 


Charlie was 
ptain. nd Dorothy 
were nurses. They had red crosses 
on their arms, and wl 
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“4 captain came riding hurriedly in, saying: ‘ The wounded 
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came in. He could just walk, but 
was nearly fainting. He also was 
very brave, and very unselfish too, 
for he said: ‘‘ Look after the others 
first, please, Nurse.” Next came 
Quacky-Jack, carried on a stretcher. 

‘Tear, dear,” said the Doctor, 
shaking his head, “this is a very 
bad case. Put him to bed at once, 
Nurse, and get a hot-water bottle.” 

So poor Quacky-Jack was put to 
bed, and he had a hot bottle, and 
then the Doctor ordered castor oil. 

Now Quacky-Jack always did hate 
castor oil, so Dorothy swallowed it 
herself for him (for she is } always 
very kind), and gave Quacky a bit 
of chocolate instead, and it m mad e him 
much better. 


a 


“*s Dont lets have any more war’ 


Big ‘Teddy was carried in next. 
He had been badly wounded in the 
neck, so Dora put a bandage on 
him, and gave him some sweet medi- 
cine. It was so nice that all the 
others wanted a taste, and the Doctor 
said: ** Yes, they might.” ‘Then he 
felt all their pulses and went away. 


45 


In the Afternoo: 
(Peace) 


E are all tired of the war, so 
we are going to | 
W ilhiam is the Emp 


‘““ Now, children,” I said, | 
gravely at them all, “ let thi is war 
be a lesson to you all. No | 
: cabo And especially you, 
aie A asa and hale next, Charlie, | 
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